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MR. McALLISTER: I'm Kevin McAllister 


from the office of administration. It's 


October 12th, 2001. We're on the eighth 


floor at Fire Department headquarters. It 


is 9:41 hours, and I'm here with Firefighter 


Pete Guidetti, who is going to recount his 
experiences from September 11th. 


A. We'll start out I was in Ray Goldbach's 


office, th xecutive officer to the fire 
commission, discussing the things that had to be 
done that day around the office. Ray gota 
Nextel message that a plane went into the World 
Trade Center, and we both more or less thought it 
might have been a Piper Cub, a Cessna or 
something like that. We had no idea it was a 
commercial plane. 


With that I look out the window, and I 


see the World Trade Center, I s the hole, I s 
the black smoke, and I just yelled for my boss, 


Commissioner Feehan. He came over. He saw it. 


He said, "Oh, my God. Let's go." 


With that Ray says, "Do you want to 


come with me?" to Commissioner Feehan. 


Commissioner Feehan said, "No, I'm going to go 
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with Pete, my driver. He has all my gear and 
stuff in the car." Then Ray says, "All right, 
then I'll come with you." With that Tom 


Fitzpatrick and Tom McDonald were nearby. They 


asked Commissioner Feehan if they could come 


along also. He said absolutely. 


I went down into the garage first to 


get into the car and get it ready for them, anda 


couple minutes later they came down and they got 
in the car with me. 

Ox All four of them? 

A. Four of them, Feehan in the front, 
McDonald, Ray Goldbach and Fitzpatrick in the 
back. 

We exit the garage. We go over the 
Brooklyn Bridge. One lane was open and cleared 


for us. The other two lanes to the right of me 


were just bumper to bumper cars. I had this one 


clear shot over the Brooklyn Bridge with no 


interference of traffic. 


Q. Could you s the Trade Center as you 


were driving over the bridge? 


A. I didn't look to s it because, 


driving kind of fast, my eyes were glued to the 
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road. If they got glimpses of it -- we saw 


enough of it initially in Ray's office to know 


what we were heading into. 


My plan of action was to take Chambers 


Street over to West Street and down West Street 


to the World Trade Center. Exiting off the 


Brooklyn Bridge, heading towards Chambers Street, 


Ray Goldbach said, "Pete, don't take Chambers 
Street. Make a U turn right here." With that I 
made the U turn, and now I'm heading past City 
Hall. With that a police ESU vehicle pulls from 
Park Row South in front of me. Commissioner 
Feehan says to follow him. So I got right on his 
tail and went right down to Broadway. 

We got as far as Broadway and Dey 


Street, at which point I pulled the car half on 


the sidewalk, half in the street, because of all 


the people, th mergency apparatus coming in, 


rigs as well as ambulances and cop cars. So 


there wasn't an easy way to position the car 


other than to position it that way. 
I popped the trunk. The four of them 


get out. Commissioner Feehan grabs his helmet 


and puts his fire coat on. There was a fire coat 
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in there that I believe Tom McDonald put on, or 
Fitzpatrick, I'm not sure. 


I slammed the trunk down. I turn 


around and tell the people, "Get out of here. 
The building's coming down." Why I said that, I 
don't know. I just really felt strongly about 


it. Talking to the upper echelon in this job, 


nobody thought the building was coming down. 


Q. So you said you told the people. 
A. People. There were people all over the 
place. People were in a position they just 


wanted to watch. I said to them, "This building 
is coming down. Get out of here." A few woman 
scattered, "Let's get out of here, let's get out 


of here." People just stayed there. Boom, the 


second plane hits. 

Q. So you're right on Broadway when the 
second plane hit. 

A. Right on Broadway when the second plane 


hit. Shit and debris flying all over the place, 


people screaming, running for their lives, myself 
included. Where I ran, I ran five feet under an 
awning in front of a store. 


When all hell calmed down from that, I 
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got into the car to reposition the car and get it 


out of the way. More ambulances were coming in. 
I went down Broadway to Liberty and made a left 
on Liberty. I parked the car about 20 or 30 feet 
off the corner. 


QO. You're by yourself? 


n 


A. I'm by myself. [These four guys -- 
Feehan, Fitzpatrick, McDonald and Ray Goldbach -- 
once I slammed that trunk and I turned to tell 
the people this building is coming down, they 


were already in motion. They were running down 


Dey Street. 

Q. So you were by yourself when the second 
plane hit? 

A. Yes. 

Q. Okay. 

A. My understanding with them was Feehan 
went one way, the other thr went another way. 


When you have a mass exodus of people coming at 
you, it is very easy to see how four people could 
not stay together and would be separated. 


So anyway, after repositioning the car 


and locking it up, I start heading down Liberty 


towards 10 and 10, not knowing where the command 
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post was. I figured let me go and hook up with 
Feehan -- he's my boss -- in case he needs 
anything. 

I have no gear. I'm LSS. I was never 


issued bunker gear, helmets or any of that stuff 
because there's no need for me to have that. 


Commissioner Feehan, First Deputy, went 


to major incidences. Most of the time I never 
had to take him to third or fourth alarms and 
things like that. He would let his chief of 
department run it, his chief of operations. In 
this particular case he wanted to go to this one, 
so we took him. 

I was just going to go and hook up, try 
to find him, stay by his side: "Boss, do you 
want me to go get your phone? A glass of water?" 


In my capacity as an aide to him. 


Q. At the command post? 
A. At the command post. Wherever he is. 
Sometimes he's remote from the command post. If 


he happens to say, "Yeah, let's take a ride to 


this third, Pete," we would take a ride. 


Sometimes he stays in the background and sees how 


it's going. 
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My theory was let me go find my boss 


and see if he needs anything. I was glad to get 


the car out of the way. I didn't want it to be 
buried. I didn't want it to be inaccessible or 
in a position where we couldn't get it out of 


there should Commissioner Feehan five hours from 


now from that point want to go back to 
headquarters, get a change of clothes, whatever. 
That's what made me get that car out of there 
also. 

So I get that car out of there. I'm 


heading down Liberty towards Church. 


Q. On foot? 
A. On foot. 
I stop before Church, look up -- this 
is the second tower that got hit -- and I said, 


"Pete, don't go any further. This fucking 


building is coming down." I'm sorry I cursed. 


Q. That's okay. This is your 


recollection, your words and your observation. 


A. With that, within two seconds I hear a 
rumble. I'm still looking up. I didn't do 
anything. I'm still more or less -- not frozen 


but I'm standing there in awe how this building 
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is still staying up. 
Q. You're on Liberty. Are you west of 


Church or east? 


A. I'm before Church. I never made it to 
Church. 

Ore You never got -- 

A. Never made it to Church. 

Q. In between Broadway and Church? 

A. Between Broadway and Church, looking 


up. 

I stopped. Not that I froze, but I 
stopped. I said, "This fucking thing is coming 
down." With that I heard the rumble within a 
couple of seconds, and then I saw the brown, 
thick, malted milk dust cloud and smoke and 
whatever else coming down. It was rolling down 
with a roar like you couldn't believe. 


I turned around and I start fucking 


running. Everybody's running for their fucking 


lives. Somebody runs by me, knocks into me, I 


fall down. The last thing I needed running away 


from a falling fucking building is to fall down. 


But I manage to get up, start running 


again. By then the building had pancaked down. 
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The force of it just hit me in the back and blew 


me like ten feet into a police van. 


QO. Was it just the air, the force of the 
air? The debris? 
A. Air, dust, dirt, debris. Not heavy 


debris. It felt like I was shot in the back with 


a shotgun, pellets. All these pellets wer 


hitting me, the force. The dust engulfed me, 
pushed me, literally -- I guess I was off my feet 
for ten feet. Then I banged into the police van, 
dropped down to the floor, scrambled to get 
around the building that was on the corner for 
protection. 

Q. Now you're on Broadway and Liberty, do 
you think? 

A. Yes. 

Now I can't see anything. I'm huddling 

on my knees. I'm trying to feel if I'm bleeding, 


because I am on blood thinners. 


Q. Did you hear anything at that point? 

A. A lot of screaming, a lot of screaming. 
I was a little disoriented. I couldn't see 
anything. I was in the thick of it as far as the 


dust cloud was concerned. Day turned into night, 
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literally. 


I started wandering, not knowing where 


I was heading, because I couldn't see street 


signs, I couldn't zero in on what fucking street 


I was on. But anyway I was heading east towards 


the seaport. 


Q. Okay. 

A. Midway in that trip from the west side 
to the east side, I hear more planes coming. I 
did not know it was our jet fighters. That was 


told to me later on by Dr. Hittman. 

Q. Okay. 

A. I just huddled up against the side of 
the building. There's no place to hide. You 
couldn't see anything. There is a building 
there; that I can determine. I just stayed up 


against it while I thought there was another 


plane coming in. But it wasn't. It was our jet 
fighters. That went overhead. I continued to 
walk. 


I get to the seaport. That must be 


Water Street ther 


QO. Yeah. 


A. I see the blue sky for the first time. 
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So I start walking north. Somebody gave me a 


bottle of water. All I can remember saying to 


myself is, "I can't find Feehan. I can't find 
Feehan. They're all dead. They're all dead," 
meaning the four I took. 

Q. Yeah, sure. 

A. I look up at the Brooklyn Bridge, 
loaded with people, mass exodus coming out of 
fucking Manhattan. 

Q. On foot? 


A. On foot. 


ADD a_>— I keep walking, keep walking. I walked 


to the Manhattan Bridge, which had less people on 


it. Naturally people are going to go for the 


nearest thing that they can get out of the 


borough. 
Q. Sure. 
A. So the Manhattan Bridge wasn't bad to 


walk over. I got to the Manhattan Bridge, walked 
over. 


Q. Did the second building come down while 
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you were there? 


A. The second building had come down when 
I was midway -- I wouldn't even say midway. I 
would say after I started after I regained 


some composure, got off my knees from this 


huddled position, I started walking. Then the 


second building came down. 


Bridge? 


blue sky. 
Q. 


A. 


This is before you got to the Manhattan 


Oh, way before. Way before I saw the 


Okay. 


Then as I'm walking up to the Manhattan 


Bridge, there was a car bomb. A car bomb went 


off in some car, because the cops were saying, 


"Come on, 


people, shit is happening. Let's go. 


Keep moving, keep moving." 


Somebody 


You could see another plume of smoke. 


yelled, "It's a car bomb, a car bomb." 


I kept fucking walking towards the Manhattan 


Bridge. 


I got over the Manhattan Bridge. Some 


heavyset black lady just put her arm around me 


and walked with me and just talked to me and said 


everything's going to be all right and you'll be 
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okay. 
I don't think I looked too good from -- 
Q. I saw you when you returned. I was at 
headquarters when you returned, and you were 


covered in dust and you were clearly disoriented 


and we got an EMT to look after you. 

A. That I remember, yeah. They were very 
nice. I was sitting up front at Corey's desk. I 
know I had been crying a lot. I really thought 
all four of them were dead. 

Basically they calmed me down. They 
told me I had to go and decontaminate in the 
shower, get rid of all the clothes. I got some 
spare clothes from Roy Katz, and I went and took 
the shower. Then they said, "You should go in 


for debriefing." That was on the seventh floor, 


t bei eve 


So I go. I get off and go on the 


seventh floor. I come in an office like this, a 


room like this. I sit at the head. There's six 


people: amarshal, a couple of EMTs, Ken Cox, a 


couple other people. I sit down. This one EMT 
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says, "If you want to talk, you can talk. If you 


don't want to, you don't have to. Whenever you 


feel like it, you can talk if you like or 
whatever." 


I'm just sitting there. Then there was 


quiet. There was silence. They're all staring 


at me, six people staring at me. aes || 
MUS che EMT girl says, "Okay. 


That's perfectly okay if you just want to sit a 


while." 


RE "o:2y. That's fine. I£ 


you want to come back later, you're more than 


welcome to. We're here to help you. We're 
here." I understood all that, but maybe had they 
asked me questions I would have been responsive 
to each question rather than six people staring 


at me, waiting for me to start talking. 


O% Right. 
A. I didn't want to relive what I just 
did, what I just experienced, at that time. I'm 


doing it now, and I've done it quite a few times 


in telling friends and loved ones what I 
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experienced. At that time with six people 
staring at me, I said, "You know what, I want to 
go upstairs." And they let me go upstairs. 

I just went back to my office. I sat 


down. One of the light duty guys got me a glass 


of water. Basically that was it. I stood around 


until around 4:00, I believe it was, 3:30. Then 


when I had the moment, I just left without saying 


anything to anybody, and I got in my old pickup 


truck and I headed home. That's all I wanted to 
do was go home. 
Q. Sure. 


es 


The next day I didn't come to work. Ray called 


me at home. A couple of people called me at 


or <a 


Q. Sure. 
A. I said, "I've got to go back to work. 
I can't do this. I can never not go back." So 


the very next day I came in. 


Basically I would say that's the whole 


thing in a nutshell. Was I as close to the 
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building as a lot of people were? Absolutely 


not. I was out of harm's way. The most that 
happened to me was the force of air, dust and 
pieces, tiny pieces, of concrete, plaster that 
just engulfed me, knocked me to the ground. I 


got a little scrape on the arm. 


QO. Yeah. You were disoriented, but it was 
understandable after what you'd experienced. I 
saw you that afternoon. 

A. Yeah. I felt I had all my faculties 
but yet something was missing. I couldn't 
pinpoint it. I wasn't hurting. I wasn't like, 


"Oh, my shoulder is killing me. My arms are 


bleeding. I'm cut." No physical pain. I just 
felt I wasn't right. I knew I wasn't right. Did 
I think I was in shock? No, again, because, as I 
said, I made it back here on my own. 


What else could I add to it? Other 


than the fact that I saw one distinguished 
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jumper; several others, but the position I was in 


when several others were jumping, I didn't really 


get a good look at them, but the one I did. 


I don't know what more to say other 


than I don't know what companies were where. I 


couldn't tell you if Engine 33, which was my 


company, was on Church and Vesey Street. I 


couldn't tell you that. It all happened so fast. 


We got there, the second plane hit within a 
couple of minutes. That just totally confused 
all these people even more, as well as myself and 
I'm sure firefighters and Feehan and the rest of 
them. 

Basically that's it. I didn't see any 
firefighters get injured. I didn't see any rigs 
in position that I can say, yeah, Kevin, I 


remember 33 engine being on the corner of Church 


and Vesey. As I started to run, there was an 
empty rig. I didn't see any of that. 

QO. Okay. 

A. I didn't get close enough. 


As far as getting Feehan closer, maybe 


if I would have went Chambers Street to West, 


maybe I would have gotten him closer rather than 
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him have to walk from Broadway and Dey to the 


command center. 


Q. Right. 
A. I might have come in the other way and 
might have gotten him there -- I don't know. 


These are things I question myself, why did I go 
so fast. 


Q. He made it there on foot. He made it 


to West Street, and he was on the west side of 
West Street. So either way -- he didn't get hurt 
before he got there. He was hurt after he got to 
the west side of West Street. 

A. All right. 


Again, I said I think I drove too fast. 


I got him there too fast. I didn't have some 
needle, life-saving syringe here that I had to go 


so fast that we had to get it there. I was 


taking a 72-year-old man to probably one of the 


most horrendous things that he would ever see -- 
had seen in his career or would ever see, had he 
been still alive. I question myself about that. 
Maybe if you would have just take it easier a 


little bit you wouldn't have gotten him there so 


fast. Ray chimed in with, "Did you ever stop to 
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think by getting him there that fast he saved 200 


lives by giving an order here or giving an order 


there?" 
Q. Right. 
A. That kind of made me feel a little bit 


better. But I do question why wasn't I with him. 


I normally am in the few times we do go to 


scenes. Unless it's something like, "Pete, just 


sit in the car. I'll be back. I'm just going to 
go check in." Then I would just stay with the 
car. 
But I had this sense of -- I don't 
know, is it guilt or is it -- 
Q. Some people describe it as a survivor's 


guilt. 


A. That's what I've been experiencing 


lately. A couple of times it entered my mind 


that I was pissed off that I wasn't one of them, 
which is -- I don't like to even say that. But 


kind of like -- I don't know. I think the 


survivors suffer more than the instant impact of 
death, you know. 
I'm assuming and hoping and praying 


that as Feehan was running as well as all the 
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other guys that there was a bang on the head, 
knocked them unconscious and then whatever 
happened afterwards he didn't feel. That's 
quick. Okay? That's kind of a quick way of 
going. 


The people who survived that now, that 


walk away from that, is that survivor's guilt? 


Is that, "Why wasn't I there too and why wasn't 
I -- should it be a lot easier if I was fucking 
dead than to go through life day in and day out 
like this, questioning?" 

Q. Why by an act of fate did I survive and 
another guy is dead. 

A. Right. Oh, yeah. 

Q. People are so racked by that. 

A. Little things too to make a person not 
be caught up in that collapse, like Chief Ganci 
giving Nigro an order, "Go check the side of the 


building. Tell me what we've got, Dan. Tell 


Steve Mosiello, 'Steve, get me two good trucks 


over here. So those two guys had a direct 
order. They leave Ganci. They survive. Ganci 


is dead. 


My boss, with three of his close 
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people, all four going down the block at the same 


time, same rate of speed, because people coming 


out and you can only run so fast or walk so fast, 
they went one way, Feehan went by himself another 


way. Feehan eventually got to the command post. 


Where these guys went I'm not too familiar with. 


I think Ray tried to hook up with the 


commissioner, rightfully so. Fitzpatrick and 


McDonald, I don't know where they were headed. 


To make a long story short with that 
particular statement, why Feehan goes this way, 
these three go that way, these three live, Feehan 
dies. Feehan goes this way, his aide moves the 
car this way, starts heading towards hooking up 
with him, he lives, Feehan dies. 


QO. There's no explanation for it. 


Everybody experienced the same thing, and why one 
person got hit with something that ended up 
killing him and another person didn't, I don't 


know what the explanation is. 


A. When you get in that thought process of 
thinking about all that, you probably just 


ransack your brain for answers when you can't 


come up with them. Even discussing it with other 
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people, nobody is going to say, "Well, this is 


why" and give you a direct answer. There's 


probably just a lot of things involved with it. 
I don't understand why nobody -- when I 


say "nobody," the people I spoke to, the upper 
echelon, your Fitzpatrick, your Ray Goldbach. 
These are knowledgeable guys. They're fire 
officers. They told me, "We did not think the 
building was coming down." 

The first words out of my mouth when I 
slammed that trunk lid was to tell these people, 
"Get out of here. This building's coming down." 
I always felt those World Trade towers were a 
firefighter's nightmare. I always told my wife I 
do not want to be working when we have a fire in 
there. 

About 20 years ago when I was full 
duty -- I was full duty for 16 years before I got 
hurt and became high duty LSS. So about 20 years 


ago I'm in front of the firehouse. It was a 


Friday night. I'll never forget this. 
Os In Manhattan? 


A. Manhattan, 33 Engine, which is buried 


under the rubble. I'm standing in front of 
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quarters. It's the 12 to 3 watch, summer night, 


beautiful night. A civilian is walking by, stop, 


he's looking in, the apparatus doors are up. I 


start talking to him. He turns out to be an 


architectural engineer. He builds high-rise 
buildings, skyscrapers. 

I said, "Let me ask you a question. 
Can I ask you a question?" He said, "Yeah, 


sure." I said, "The World Trade Center " #H 


says, "Yes." These are my words, Kevin, on my 
father's grave and my mother's grave. I said, 
"Let me ask you a question. If a 747 out of 
Newark topped off with jet fuel crashes into the 
80th story of one of the stories, will it topple 


the top 30 stories?" "Oh, no, it's not designed 


to do that. It's not designed to do that the way 


we constructed this. We took things like that 
into consideration in the building of it. That 
would not happen." 
It didn't topple. 
Q. Right, well, that's true. 
A. At that time when I ask this guy this 


question, I'm picturing a plane going in, blowing 


out loads of floors, fully loaded, 747 I quoted, 
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topped off with jet fuel, would it topple the 30 
stories. He said no. 


Did I think when I said that day these 


buildings are coming down, I didn't think they 
were going to pancake all the way down. I'm 
looking up at that second building saying how are 
those stories above it staying up. The hole was 


huge. It looked like toothpicks, four toothpicks 


in the corner were holding the rest of the 
stories above it up. 

In me saying that these buildings are 
coming down, I thought it was going to collapse, 
it was going to topple. 

Ox From above? 
A. From above, like 30 stories, 20. 
Whatever was left above the plane crash in either 


tower would just give way and go this way and 


come down into the street. I did not think the 


whole building would pancake down. They were 


designed, from what I understand, to do that. 20 


years ago the guy didn't tell me that. He didn't 


turn around and say, "Oh, no, you don't have to 
worry about the building toppling. However, you 


have a strong possibility of it pancaking down on 
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itself because it's primarily steel construction. 


Steel expands one inch for every thousand degrees 


rise in temperature. So you're popping rivets, 


you're twisting beams." 


But again, he didn't say that. He 


said it's not coming down. 


Q. And they spoke a lot about impact. 


just 


Apparently the building was designed to withs 


an impact from a 707, which was the plane of 


tand 


the 


day. But it doesn't appear anybody considered 


the impact of a fire with all that combustible 


material added to it. 

A. Right, that fireball, that massive 
amount of jet fuel burning instantly. It all 
goes instantly. 


That's it. I was amazed at why I 


thought they were coming down, and I was amazed 


at that question the way I worded it 20 years 


ago, was the truth. The reason why I used the 


747 in asking this guy that question back then 


was because 747 was the biggest plane we had. 


Topped off with jet fuel, it's going to have the 


maximum amount of fuel. Right out of Newark, 


you're not going to burn much to hit the World 
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Trade Center. 


Q. A flight to Europe or somewhere else. 
A. I didn't think of terrorism back then 
either. I'm just saying an accident, the fog, 


something, a plane is going to go into the World 
Trade Center. I'm going to give you a scenario, 
what do you think, you're an architectural 
engineer. 

So I found that kind of strange as well 
as that day looking up at them saying they're 
coming down, saying it to people, saying it to 
myself with the second one, and then actually 
seeing it come down, looking up at it as it's 
starting to come down. 

500 feet to the base of the building, 
maybe, 600 feet, I would say I was, going by the 


map and the schedule in the map, one inch equals 


600 feet, on one of the maps I have. I was 


trying to find out where I was. I used that. I 


would say about 600 feet from the base of the 


building. 
Or. sure. 
A. Which to me 110 stories up, it's coming 


down, is a little too close for me. 
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Q. Right. 
A. If somebody told me, "you want to stand 


600 feet away from the base of the World Trade 


Center when it starts to collapse?" I would say, 
"Absolutely not. Get me ten fucking blocks 
away." 

But anyway, again, I was out of harm's 
way, because I wouldn't be here now. It's just, 
all of it, the hearing of the second plane 
exploding, people jumping, losing my boss, losing 
friends, my company's buried, just putting 
everything all together, I have no words to 
describe what I feel. I'm sure a lot of people 
feel most of what I feel. Some feel worse 
because of being closer, seeing a lot more worse 
things than I did, like body parts. I really 
didn't see any body parts. Some people saw that, 
who witnessed that, who were closer. That 


company that was in the stairwell, what was it, 6 


Truck, 9 Engine. 

QO. Yeah. 

A. I mean, talk about questioning fate and 
everything; right? 


Basically I guess that's my whole day 


P. GUIDETTI 29 


that day. 
Q. I appreciate that. 
A. I don't know if I was of help. I hope 


I was of help. 


Q. Yeah, absolutely. Everybody's 


recollections are unique, and we appreciate th 


fact that you shared yours with us. 
A. Do you have any specific questions you 


want to ask like I never made it to 10 and 10. 


The command center wasn't there anyway. 
Q. sure. 
A. That's number one, had I gotten there. 
Had I been a little faster, I probably would have 
been by 10 and 10 and God knows would I be here 
now. I don't know. 
All these questions you run through 


your mind. I'm thankful to be alive. I do think 


my career with the Fire Department is over, after 
31 years and losing a boss of 11 years and my 
company being buried, again, and me coming close 
to either being killed or seriously injured. I 


think I want to spend some time with the wife and 


the family and the grandchildren. 


Q. Sure. 


P. GUIDETTI 30 


A. You've got to remember something, I'm 
light duty LSS. Okay? For a light duty LSS guy 


to come close to buying it at the scene of a 


fire, I mean, that's a little scary. I have no 
equipment. Most aides to like the chief of 


department, chief of operations, they're 


full-duty guys. They get out of their car, 
they're throwing helmets on, coats, boots, 


they're going with their boss, they're staying by 


their side. 


P. GUIDETTI 31 


Po I guess that helps me in the fact 


that I wasn't by Feehan's side, because in a 
situation like that I don't think anybody who's 


with no equipment anda 


short-sleeve shirt should be at the base of a 


building that parts of planes are coming down, 

debris is coming down, bodies are coming down, 

eventually the whole building is coming down. 
So maybe I helped my own guilt of not 


being next to my boss's side with that. I feel 


it's a pretty legitimate excuse, if that's the 


word I want to use, "excuse." I don't even know 
anymore. 

But basically that's it. What else? I 
couldn't find Feehan's car. Dismay held the 
marshals for days. Then eventually they did find 
pica 

Os Yeah. 
A. That's it, I guess, Kevin. I don't 


know what else. 


P. GUIDETTI SZ 


QO. Okay. That was great. 

A. My whole story. 

Q. That was very detailed, and that was a 
good account. I appreciate that. 

Ay Okay. Thank you. If there's anything 


else you need, you think of, one single question 
or something. 


Q. Let me wind it up? 


MR. MCALLISTER: It's 1013 hours on 
October 12th, 2001, and we're going to 


conclude the interview now. Thank you. 


